whom seven years of war had bumped about from the
Masurian Lakes to Vladivostok, leaving them with gold
stars on their shoulders and psychoses in their brains,
Bunat nationalists, Mongolian autonomists, Chinese flee-
ing from one wretchedness to another, Koreans exchang-
ing a frying-pan of terror for a fire of terror
There were also a few Japanese, clad as civilians or as
common soldiers, who must not let themselves be taken
alive, for, if they were made prisoners, they would be
disavowed by their Government and denounced as de-
serters, outlaws, and common criminals So they them-
selves, who were mere landmarks along the path of
Japanese conquest of the continent, were bound to confess,
even before a firing-party
In all, including the veterans, there were some three
thousand men, divided into three groups, equipped with
field-guns and machine-guns, and ready to march In
front of them lay Urga
There's our capital/ said Sato, who had come to take
leave of Ungern He had fulfilled his task as guide, and
he was going back to those who had sent him
1 suppose you'll soon be seeing Captain Sudzuki,' said
the Baron eBy the way, what's the date?'
'We are in the phase of the full moon in the tenth
month of the year of the Chicken,3 replied the engineer
CA11 right, all rightp said Ungern impatiently
6We are outside the capital of Mongolia,' Sato reminded
him
cSo,9 said Ungern, *will you tell Sudzuki?        '
'Good-bye, Baron1 And good luck to you and your
Asiatic division|9
'Will you tell Sudzuki that?
*My best respects, Your Excellency!'
As he wheeled his horse, Sato in his red robe, gripping
his mount's sides with his bow-legs, did not look m the
least like an engineer
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